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Do not assume content reflects current 
scientific knowledge, policies, or practices. 
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Our great cities are full men who 
ssay “they: don’ t want, to~ here; who 
erplay a a Tess strenuous part 


pig the world’s activity; who long for a 


few feet of ground they can call their 
own and the independence that comes 
with working for one’s self. 

It is this class of men who make up 
that large number that annually migrate 
from the city to the suburban or rural 
sections, to raise poultry or fruit or 
garden truck for the city market, or to 
apply business principles to agriculture, 
and thereby show the farmers what can 
be done when a business man goes a- 
farming. And it is this class of men 
who annually troop back to the cities— 
about nine-tenths of those who trekked 
forth—after two or three years of farm- 
ing or gardening or chickeneering, shorn 
of their savings of years and glad to 
get back their old positions, where they 
will be assured that independence that 
comes with a known in advance revenue 
every Saturday night, whether the rains 
deluge or potato bugs forage, or thieves 
break in and steal. 

Most of the world fails at farming, 
as most of the world fails at everything 


else, when it goes 
into business’ for rE 
itself. ery 


If a man is capa- 
ble, progressive and 
industrious, he can, 
however, go to the 
country and _ begin 
another life among 
conditions more 
congenial and_ suc- 
ceed to a _ degree 
entirely satisfae- 
tory. Further than 
that, he can live his 


Mr. Green’s Grandchild—“Going to Grandpa’s”’ 


Elbert E. Rogers 


CHARLES A. GREEN 


life in his own way and do almost as he 
pleases, which is a greater success than 
most of us ever achieve. 

To all such men who love to grow 
things and are qualified to succeed, I 
would recommend a eareful attention to 
the experience and accomplishments of 
Charles A. Green, of Rochester, N. Y. 

Charles A. Green was born on his 
father’s farm, about twelve miles south 
of the city of Rochester. His father 
was a successful farmer, and was able 
to give his children educational training 
that was possible to but few farmers’ 
children in those days. After leaving 
the country schoolhouse near his home, 
the young man attended the Lima Col- 
lege only seven miles from the farm 
where he lived. 

Mr. Green retains most distinct and 
pleasant memories of his youth upon his 
father’s farm, and it is interesting to 
listen to his reminiscences of those days. 
They reveal the horticultural tendencies 
of his early childhood. 

‘“The earliest useful work that I can 
remember of having done,’’ said Mr. 


Green, ‘‘was gathering black raspberries 
from the fence 
corners. I found 


only now and then 
a wild bush here 
and there. My 
mother encouraged 
me by making a de- 
licious jam of all 
the berries I gath- 
ered, of which jam 
I, myself, was to 
have the exclusive 
eating. I remem- 
ber that the jam 
was stored in an 


NOTE —This article was written by the editor of F. B. White’s Magazine, Chicago, Ill., and first appeared 
in that journal in July, 1907. 


Chas. A. Green 
Nurseryman and Publisher 
Rochester. N. Y. 


old, broken-nosed China tea-pot. My 
visits to this broken-nosed tea-pot were 
frequent and remarkably delightful so 
long as the jam lasted. At’that time the 
black raspberry was not grown in gar- 
dens, and no one had heard of the Doo- 
little or Gregg, or any other improved 
variety. It was not known then that 
there were any varieties; it was sup- 
posed that they were all alike. One of 
my neighbor boys stirred my imagina- 
tion by informing me that a machine 
had been invented, on which a boy could 
be earried with lightning rapidity from 
one bush to another, from which he could 
gather berries, the machine having the 
instinct to know where the bushes were 
located and going there without direc- 
tion. I have since suspected that this 
-was a myth. 

‘*There was a blackberry plantation 
on the east side of a timber lot on our 
farm that bore remarkable specimens. 
The bushes grew so closely together one 
could hardly walk or force his way be- 
tween them. I used to crawl out on the 
bodies of fallen trees and gather all that 
I could carry, without getting down 
among the bushes. I have wondered, in 


recent years, why the blackberry does 
not produce as it did in earlier days. 
Probably the soil is not so fertile from 
the decaying wood and leaves.’’ 

As has been stated, Mr. Green was a 
horticulturist almost from birth. His 
natural inclinations Jed him in that di- 
rection, since the tendency could not have 
been acquired, for at that time the grow- 
ing of fruit as a business was unheard of. 
His father knew nothing of fruit culture, 
and the boy was not encouraged to fol- 
low his bent. In fact, he was shunted 
off into a commercial career, and it was 
not until later in life, when he had both 
won and lost in business and finance, 
that he returned to the work for which 
nature designed him and in which he has 
succeeded so conspicuously. 

On his father’s farm there was a field 
so located as to make it almost impos- 
sible to harvest grain crops, being on the 
top and side of a hill. In this field Mr. 
Green secured his father’s permission to 
plant apple trees, selecting Baldwin, 
Greening, King, Spy, Roxbury Russet 
and a few other kinds for the experiment. 
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Home of Chas. A. Green, Rochester, N. Y. 


Mr. Green says he had many misigivings 
as to the outcome of his venture, because 
of the hard, clayey and unworkable char- 
acter of the soil. In after years, on re- 
turning to this orchard, he was surprised 
to learn that, while the trees had not 
made quite the growth of others in more 
yielding soil, they had been more fruit- 
ful, and the fruit was of superior qual- 
ity. 

While quite young, the boy Green also 
put out his first fruit garden, setting out 
blackberry, raspberry and _ strawberry 


came on and he went to Washington, D. 
C., to act as a clerk for another brother, 
who was an army officer stationed there. 

A year or two later he leased the farm 
from his father and began work for 
himself. The call of a financial career, 
however, in which his brother was en- 
gaged, was insistent, and after two years 
of successful farming, at the age of 
twenty-three, he became clerk, then 
cashier, then president of a bank in 
Rochester, N. Y. 

Mr. Green’s life as a banker in Roch- 


The Planting Gang of the Green Nursery Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


plants. His experience with strawber- 
ries was particularly discouraging. Year 
after year he tried to grow them, but for 
various reasons the plants refused to 
bear fruit, many times as a result of 
late frosts, although he did not then 
know the reason. One year, however, 
conditions were favorable, and a splendid 
yield was the result. ‘These he picked 
and took to a near-by town, where he 
sold them for ten cents a quart. This 
was the first money Mr. Green ever re- 
ceived from fruit of his own growing. 
At sixteen years of age Mr. Green be- 
came a clerk in his brother’s bank. 
When he was eighteen the Civil War 


ester covered a period of fifteen years. 
He organized the East Side Savings 
Bank of Rochester, which is now the 
most prosperous institution of its kind 
in the state. On September 3, 1873, 
while he was in New York City on his 
wedding journey, occurred the memor- 
able failure of Jay Cooke & Co. In the 
panic which followed, and in which thou- 
sands of men were made _ penniless, 
every dollar that Mr. Green had aceumu- 
lated, and all that his father had saved 
by a life of toil were swept away. It 
was at this time of disaster that his 
thoughts turned to the tendencies of his 
early life, like a man who turns his steps 
homeward after long wandering. Twelve 


miles from Rochester he bought a farm, 
wornout, run down, almost abandoned, 
for which he went in debt, and on which 
he moved, to begin life anew and a new 
kind of life. 

If it hadn’t been for the financial 
panic of ‘73, Mr. Green might have gone 
on paying out and taking in money 
through a cashier’s window, and to-day 
might have a vault full of government 
bonds, but unknown outside of his own 
country. As it is, however, he has more 
money than he will ever need, and, what 
is much more worth while, he is known 
the world over as a horticulturist, with 
a reputation second to none. 


enthusiastically. He has printed a 
little book, telling how he made the old 
farm pay, that is as interesting as a 
novel. 

It was in 1881 that Mr. Green placed 
his first advertising to sell nursery stock. 
Since that time it has gradually extended 
until during the season most of the good 
rural publications of the country carry 
his copy. He has also secured much 
gratuitous advertising because of his 
reputation as an authority on fruit cul- 
ture, and through his addresses at farm- 
ers’ meetings and his contributions to 
the agricultural papers. For years he 
wrote for the New York Tribune Farmer, 


Potting Strawberry Plants—Green Nursery Co. Rochester, N. Y. 


He realized when he removed to his 
farm, in 1874, that in order to be sue- 
cessful in a marked degree he must spe- 
cialize on some branch of farming. 
Being a horticulturist by destiny, and a 
lover of trees and plants because he 
couldn’t help it, he was not iong in 
making a choice. 

His farm consisted at first of 134 acres. 
The first year of his fruit business the 
sales amounted to $35; last year the 
business of the Green Nursery Company 
aggregated about $100,000. In later 
years he has added three other farms 
devoted to fruit growing and to pro- 
ducing plants, vines and trees. 

Mr. Green’s enthusiasm is his most 
charactertistic trait. He enters into 
anything with his whole soul, and he 
does things and tells about them equally 


and the Rural Home, and his econtribu- 
tions were reprinted all over the country. 
He has been prominent in New York 
state horticultural progress, having been 
invited by the state to make addresses on 
the subject. 

Besides being the head of a large 
company engaged in growing nursery 
stock, Mr. Green is also publisher of 
Green’s Fruit Grower, the most widely 
read and best-known horticultural jour- 
nal in the world. The first issue of this 
paper was in 1881. At once it acquired 
a circle of readers. At the present time 
it is a large magazine, finely illustrated, 
printed on choice paper, with 125,000 
subscribers, and reputed to be a very 
handsome moneymaker. Further than 
that, it enjoys the reputation of being a 
moneymaker for advertisers. 


Office and Barn of Chas. A. Green, and His Favorite Cow—Mr. Green is Seated on the Lawn 


To his wife Mr. Green gives much of 
the credit for what he has accomplished. 
She was a city girl, unaccustomed to 
work or to hardship of any kind. It 
was shortly after their marriage that the 
crisis came, but uncomplainingly she 
went with him to the old farm, where 
for fifteen years she labored with him to 
retrieve their fortunes. 

‘‘Young men in the country are 
often warned not to marry city girls,’’ 
said Mr. Green. ‘‘I will go so far as to 
claim that there are many city girls who 
would make good farmers’ wives. 

‘‘My wife was eighteen years old 
when we were married. She had always 
lived in the city. When we were mar- 
ried we supposed we were in comfortable 
circumstances financially, and that we 
would continue to live in the city. She 
did not move to the country from choice. 

‘“T am glad to acknowledge that our 
success on the farm was largely owing to 
the fortitude, economy and adaptability 
of my wife in her new position. She ac- 
cepted the situation bravely, and made 
herself helpful in every way possible. 
She had been accustomed to have every 
comfort in her father’s nice city home. 
Her sisters continued to enjoy many priy- 


ileges of which she was deprived, yet she 
did not complain. I regret that I cannot 
specify the many ways she found for 
aiding me in my work and plans.’’ 

Mr. Green believes that every man 
should have a hobby in order to keep 
elastic and hopeful. His particular hob- 
bies are fishing, hunting, golf, billiards 
and collecting works of art. He recently 
purchased one of the notable paintings 
at the New York exhibition of the Na- 
tional Academy of Design, and one of 
the prize paintings at. the spring exhi- 
bition of the Corcoran Art Gallery, 
Washington, D. C. Every room in his 
house is filled with similar works of art. 

Possibly Mr. Green is best known at 
Roehester, .N. Y., as the. ““BirdisDay 
Man,’’ on account of his having estab- 
lished an annual bird day, the seventh 
celebration of which has just been com- 
pleted. He is a lover of birds and ever 
pleads for their protection. These bird 
day celebrations are at times held in the 
halls of the Mechanics’ Institute, at 
other times in one of the park groves, 
assisted by famous speakers and bands 
of music, all under the supervision of 
Mr. Green. 


At Half Price 


oa a Soe See SRS ONLY 


SPECIAL OF FER OF 


GIEGN § FTULL GTOWeT OMe COMpanion 


To new subscribers who see 
this magazine now for the 
first time. 


Hoping to interest you in Green’s 
Fruit Grower and secure your 
prompt subscription, we will offer 
you, if you will subscribe at once, 


GREEN'S FRUIT GROWER 
AND HOME COMPANION 


One Year for 35c. 


and we will mail you postpaid the 


h in the ab t. Notice that both 
Elegant Pocket Money Purse tne ctcehCocand oar macesme wil be 
sent you one year for the sum of 35c, as a 


trial offer. @ Notice that it is adapted to the wants of every member of the 
family—father, mother, the boys and the girls. 


GREEN’ S FRUIT GROWER 


The oldest and best fruit growers’ 
magazine in all the world 


Send today a postal card applying for a free sample copy and 
learn more about our premium offers. 


There is no way that the soil will yield so great profits as by 
fruit growing, but the greatest profits in fruits are those grown in 
the home garden for home supply. 


Charles A. Green, for 30 years editor and publisher, is a national 
character. 


Prof. H. E. Van Deman, associate editor, was formerly United 
States Pomologist. He is now the largest orchardist in the world. 
He writes almost exclusively for ““Green’s Fruit Grower.”’ 


GREEN'S SPECIAL OFFER 


If you will send, with your own name and address, the name and 
address of a fruit- growing neighbor I will present you with C. A. 
Green’ s new book, How to Grow Fruits,”’ giving his personal ex- 
perience, illustrated, in addition to copy of Fruit Magazine. 


SEE COIN PURSE GIFT ABOVE 
ADDRESS 


Green’s Fruit Grower Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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This is the way I Order Plants, Trees and Vines. 


Tsend to Green’s Nursery Co., Rochester, N. Y., for their illustrated catalogue 
‘which describes the various varieties of fruit and ornamental trees, vines and plants, 
and gives prices after the description ofeach variety. In that catalogue I find an 
order sheet on which I make out a list of the trees, plants, ete., which I desire to 
plant, attaching prices to it. Then I procurea postal money order, express money 
order, bank draft, or I enclose money in the letter, and register it and forward the 
order, money and my letter in an addressed envelope which I find in Green’s cata- 
logue. This is an easy way and a desirable way to order trees, plants and vines. 
Thisis the kind of business that Green’s Nursery Co. has done during the past 
twenty-five years. Many hundreds of thousands ofdollars have in this way been 
sent to Green’s Nursery Co. and the orders have been faithfully filled, as is seen by 
the fact that such orders are constantly increasing. Every new year brings more 
orders than the past. Green’s Nursery Co. is incorporated under the laws of New 
York State, with a paid-up capital of $100,000. Any Bank can tell you in a moment 
about our responsibility and financial standing, by consulting Dun’s or Bradstreet’s 
Commercial Reports. 


|GREEN'S TREES 


TRUE. TO NAME 
“GREEN'S. NURSERY CO. 
- ROCHESTER, NuY. 


